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Over A: L. Power & Co's Store,
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JOB PRINTING

NEATLY EXECUTED AT spbinr NOTIOE
AND ox MEASONADLE TERMS.
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DR. WILKINSON,
Canndian Oradunte. Offioe and residence on Bee
strent, Alpeun. ALl onlls promptly sttended,
moderate. 1

J. D, HOLMES,
Attorney at Law and Circuit Court l.oumi-hmr,
Alpenn, Mich, 1

J. MeTRAVISH, M. D.,
mund&rmn, &o. Ofice front mm‘m

J. B. TUTTLE,
ATTORNEY ATLAW,

FProscouting A o UL B © . Offien,
toruer oltmni and 'Water stroets, Alpenn, #lc&.

A. JEYTE, M. D.,
Practloal Pligsician, Burge o, Acosuchenr, OFce
in Pletcher's bullding, corner of Water nud Seos
and stroetr, 1

E B, CHAMBERLIN,
Loanl Dunean, Alpena and
Aulﬂllnio Riyer dhto lhu:l OMoe with A,

n_[p-r 1

A L. SEAMAN, M, D.,

Physician, Surgeon and Aceoucheur, Mw Physl -

clan for aitending the poor o and for the city

and county of Alpena. Oiflee, aver Myers' store,

corner of Second apidl Water stroets. All oalle

m};llr attended to night or duy. H.ﬂidnnolu on
or wtreet.

W. F. GOODENOW & €0,
Dealors in Grocories and Provicdons, Flower, Foed,
Butter, km Mte., Hiver street, M;-m-. lllrh

J P. HEALEY,
Dealer in Cholce Family Groceries, Providions,
‘I‘l.nhu Nmann. htu.. &mn-l mut. Mpum.

" BEWICK, COMSTOCK & (0.,
Dealors in l)r’ uml.. Clothing, Hats, Vaps, Ihnla
nand Sh Crockery, Urocories and Frovislons,
Jlm-,m"t

BOLTON § MeRAE,
Wholesnle and Motail dealors In Groceries and
Provisions, Liguors Ete., Becond stroot, north while

bridge, Alpana, Mich,

e b bl O
e
T LUCE § €0,
Desalers io Dry and Fancy um-a-. (A rnlhhu. Hoots,
Bhoen, Oroceries, Provislons, Hardware, Patent
Medicinos, PFaints and Olla, Alpona, Mich,

J. L. BOSTWICK, Aqg't,
Denlor in Drugs, Medicines, Paints, (hls, Patent
Hdmnn. w u\- nnd t.lqunrl. Alprtm. Mich,

" A L-POWER § 00,
Dealers in Choles Family Grocerion, 'i"rmtn. Vege:
tables, Yankeo Notions, Bevond street Alpena.

C. C. WHITNEY,
Drugglst and Phramoceutist, Dealer in Dey
M ;w‘:hlnilul articles, Eto., Becond stroet,

pona,

#n = D. &, AB}'JZ.
Manufaeturer of, ard doalor in all kinds of Pur-
miture, Wnter lirm t. Alp{'hn. Mich.

E MALSH,
Keops all kinds of Imported and Doestio T4 ulurl
Pure 8horry, Fort, Claret, Catawba, Hhine Wine,
and Ck-mpnm. Alpena, )ll-h.

WILLIAM MeMASTER!

Denlor in, and Manufacturer of
Meotn, Shoes, Harnesses, Trunks, ete,,
Ilu s slock on hand, consisting of Wagon,
ress, Hogy and Lambor Harnosses, Collars,
&nﬂllr\. Dricdive, \\hl;w. Hore Wlankets, llnur
Cushions wnd Mats.

Citom mndo French Calf

and Mip s andBhoss, Bovs Boots and s goos
oral averyithing pertaindng te the leathor
trade. Mr. M, b ot prosent osrrying on business

in Chan. Golling's stors, on Hiver stroet, hut will
remove 10 his new boilding, nest doer to tho lard-
wars atore, about the firet of July. 1

THOMAS Il IUNT,
1 or, and Commission dealer in Lumber,
Lath and Shingles.  Partioular attontlon given to
ke (nspection and shipping of lumber, Orders so-
Iidlml tﬂ: the umluu of lumber, lath and shin-

“?Iﬂfilﬂ‘mt l%s—-lk I Shelden & Co, Woods,
Porry & Co., Rust & King, Cloveland ; Walliridgs,
"l‘hnm & L'a !run & Holland, B Curtls & Co, b

lltulu\ y Menrs, I!Mu & Co., Kol

'l.’ WMCCD.. Iillllrml lrce & Co., Avery,
urghnk Co., Niapoherd & Dorland, “Chien 0’}

o, . B Hubbard & Co., Peter Olloher

& Co,, Sandusky ; 1. Whithey, Jr. Wm. K. War-
'rl.ner.l..l Mason, Dotrolt | E. Harrington, T,

Lueo & Co., Crmphell & Pottor, A, ¥, Flotcher &

.o, F. W, lllloh sty Folkerts & Dutterfleld, Alpes

v Mixor & Bmith, Ilumn 1

WM. H. l’llELPS,
Denler in
Lime, Water Lime, Plaster Paris, and
Haur.
Meady-Made Morter for Sale at all
Thisves.
Contracts takon for all kinds of Mason Work,

plain or ornnmentnl., Materlal furnished if re-
qulrﬂl Oflien with A L. l'awﬂ' l' (‘n 1

IRA BTOUT

JUSTICE OF THE P}.‘.‘.lﬂ’l'.'.
Attention paid to
Collsctions, Payment of Tares, Con
teyances, Lo

Ofico with J. I, Holmes, on Second atreat,
Alpuna, Mich. 1

HAWKINS & ROCHON,
House and Sign Painters!

Hanging, eio, done in
workminnlike manner

Oeaining, Olasing, Pnpes
the most approved wiyls sud
at the shoriest aotice
ﬂlmsx in rear of Uoodrich's jowelry store, on
stroet, i

Ment Market.
.« CHAS. HUEBER,

On Water stret, next to the Post Offies, h'rp oon-
stantly on bund, » good stock of all kinds o

FRESH MEATS,

Hams, Ehoulders, Lard, oto,, which ho sells at
teasonable rates. 1

JOY! JOY!! Joyin
Good News to the Afflicted.

The Alpena Magnetic Spring Company
lt&lnnuuunuhm Ie that thelr new

House mnpnu-l The waler of this
dmf‘mnhbh

hn
curen :‘Fm“":ﬂﬂ\‘ll"lﬁ- ummn‘ya
Hﬂl-indmrrmb“
mm ny v are
h‘nhllm . from 7 A. M. unm{? M. lus

0t 10 Hund
h.m'-k.m&m'!.ﬂll ll‘.au‘.n ayw
1 Conmulting Physician and Manager.
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J ob Prmtmg !

BEAR IN MIND!

That tha
»

Argus Office!

In replete with all the necessary fucalities for
doing all kinds of

NEAT AND ARTISTIC

IJOB PRINTING!

And we are gontinually turning oul as good
work as tan be obtained at amy Other establish-
ment in Michigan, at

LOW PRICES

FOR CASH!

Wedding Cards,

Visiting Cards,
Business Cards,

Bill Hends,
Letter Hends,

Envelopes,
Circulars,

Blanks,
Programmes,

Posters,

Ete., Ete.,

And in fact &

Everything

In the

|Printing Line!

Call And See Us!

OFPICE ON SECOND WTREET,

OVER A. L. FOWER & (0 STORE,

R ﬁm. IN ADVANCE!
} > Y

ALPENA, " = MICH.

— - _‘L_. —_—

ALPENA, MIOHIGAN, 'I‘HURBDA.Y J’UL!' 6, 1871.

Let l!e UIE(".

This day is gone, 1've walked since mora,
O'er patha so rough and steup,

That 1 have often weary gmn,;
But dated not go to sluep.

For o'er the loved onem by my sido
A triet wateh T would kewp,

Not knewing what s mighs betide
1f 1 should full aatecp.

But now the night is coming on,
Its atiadows o'er me croep ;

My hopws, my frars, my strength ls gone,
And now, pow I must aleep.

And looking back o'er dutv's path,
I we0 no cauni to woop,

And to my loved ones 1 would sy,
Mourn not, i now I sleep,

I've pointed eut for you to shun
Each pitfall, dnrk or deep |

Keop well my procepis, tben you'll walk
With safety, though I sloep,

It maiters not when o'er me stenls
That alumbor, long and deop,
For after vuch a tollssme day
It will bo aweet to sleop,

You veod not new my sheltering form
Whet rough winds o’er you sweop,

Ba, dparly loved onos, lny me down,
And let mo go to aleep.

And when above this weary heart
The carth lios, cold und dowp,

Fause calmly there and thauk vur God
For my lang, quiet sleep,

On An Iceberg.
I was onee summoned home from
my travels on the Continent hy very
important news.  There was no  time
to lose in getting back, so I went as
fust as I could to Havre, and took the
first ship that suiled for New York.—
[t was in the month of June, whieh I
considered the most pleasant month
in the year to cross the Atlantic; and
though I found after leaving that my
ship was an old and leaky concern, yet
I did not fecl any very great anxiety,

We went on for several days, and
ns we were favored with a fine brooze,
perfectly fair, we made very rapid
progress, and soon came within the
rogion of the banks of Newfoundland.

But hore n stop was put upon our
progress,  On the second day after
we arrived on this gpot the wind died
awny altogether,

For an entire day wo lny beealmed,
with the ship tossing luzily over the
huge ocean surges,
impatient,

All hands grew
Our captain, who hnd
been in high glee at our quick pro-
gress, and had expected by this time
to be sailing into New York Harbor,
now lost Lis patience, and spent the
greater part of time in cursing slter
nately the wind, the waves, the sky,
the sun, the ship, and his own eyes.

This did not help the matter at all,
however, In faet, worse things than
n mere ealm were in store for us—
During the nigllt a fog came on, and
when we arose in the morming it had |
elosed in all around us with a density
that 1 had never seen equaled.

Here was a pretty situation. A
dead enlm, o smooth sen, and not a
breath of wind. T blamed myself a
thousand times for not going on to
Liverpool and taking another steamer,

However, there was no resotree but
patience.  Patient we had to  be,
whether we liked it or not,

In the middle of the following day,
however, we folt a slight breath of
air, It was the first breath of a glo-
rious wind which now agnin was blow-
ing favorably as before, Through the
day it increased, blowing stronger
every hour, until, when I went to bed,
I retived with a pleasing thought that
every hour earried me ten miles near-
er to my home,

I slept soundly.

But suddenly, at about three o'clock
in the morning, as fur as T can recol
leet, T was awakened by a sudden
crash which gounded like thunder to
my half-aronsed senses, and seemed to
shake the ship to pieces.

In a moment I was out of my berth
and up on the deck.

Great Heaven! what a spectacle
there met my gaze !

All around was the blackness of
darkness, The wind was howling
fiercely through the rigging. The
sailors wore running wildly to and fro,
The captain was standing like a man
paralyzed, and shouting, while he
wrung his hands, ‘We're lost ! we're
loat I .

I spoke not a word to any ome, but
uickly and nimbly, us a cat, I leaped
down from the quarter-deck on to the
poop deck and rushed forward. It
was #6 intensely dark and thick that I
could see but little with distinetness.
Yet a strange fecling of intinse cold
made itself evident even then to my
Bonses,

I Joaped from the forecastle,

Then a sight of horror burst upon
my view,

High hefore me, extending out of
sight, was a vast procipice—auappenring
in the darkuess to be of immceasurable
Anidl at this the ship was
ench

proportions,
erashing and pounding. At
stroko of the ship hinge mosses come
thundering down, and falling with
lll'llfvnilag noise into the oeean.

What was it? Was it the
voust of Newfoundland 7 or was it o
lonely rock in the middle occan ?

It was neither. 1 soon kuew all.

Tt was o vast iveberg !

The tee itself was nvot colder than
the ¢hill that rughed through every
nerve as thin appalling thought burst
upon my mind.
an utter sense of ruin, of hopeless dos-

rocky

Then in one moment

solation, took away my facultios,

But there was no time to lose, nor
was there time even to mourn.  For
the nhi]l. neted upon by the long roil-
img waves of the Atlantie, was driv.
ing with fearful violence full agninst
the enormons mass, T heard the
erashing ice—T heard the shattering
of her timbers—I heard the rush of
the water as it I\ihllrl'tl into her,

The ship scemed alive, stroggling
like some drowning wreteh to avert
her fate.  The groaning of her parting
timbers sounded like a huwmun volee—
the voice of one in fgony.

A mighty wave of gigantic size now
lifted the quivering mass high into the
air.  Retreating backward it bore its
load away from the iccherg for some
considerable distanee, but only to hurl
it back with more tremendoud forec.
Returning with re-doubled power it
flung the hip headlong against the en-
ormous mnss. I, who was stunding on
the prow, was thrown as though T was
astraw.off from the ship entirely, T fell
prostrate and almost scnseless upon
the iccberg, on a declining surfuce
slong which T shot for a long distance,
until T was stopped by sn upright
mass of ive.

All around me I heard a burst of
fearful sound—a sound of erashing
timbers, falling masts, ronring waters,
erumbling musses of feo, and howling
winds, while high dand distinet above
them all arose a sheill wail of human
agony which shall mever be forgotten
by me, until my ear is closed to all
earthly sounds forever,

Misericorde !'

Alone there in the thick darkness,
elinging to the mass of ice before me,
with the tempest howling ‘around, and
the senge of horvor at the fate of my
companions, it was wonderful that
through the nceunmulated terrors of
that fearful moment my wind passed
without failing beneath the unequul
trinl,

‘Miserieorde I'

I too oxelaimed the last word of my
compunions, and sank senseless upon
the ice.

How long T lay T know not. It
could not have been less than an hour,
but at last sense returned, and with it
all the recolloction of my situation,

I rose to my feet painfully,

I was first aware of my own physi-
cal eondition.  Yet before doing any-
thing I east a look around.

The fog hiad cleared away altogeth-
er,

The broad expanse of ocoan lay be-
fore me, its deep blue surface reflect
ing the gorgeons rays of the sun which
was just rising. There wus not o
breath of wind, and the ses was as un-
ruffled as & mountain lake,

I cast a glinee downward to see if
there was o single ve tige of the ill-
futed ship.

Alas ! not a single rcatlgn could be
seen.  Not u plank—not even a chip
floating upon the water. I only—I
only had esenped to tell the tale.

I was standing upon a broad surface
of ice noarly half an nere in extont.
It was smooth and slippery as gloss,
It was nearly level. [ was at the
lower end of it, snd had been stopped
by a high wall against which I had
stuck.

The iceberg was of the most ecol-
lossal magnitude and grandeur. At
the side of the slippery surfuce where
[ stood it went sheer down perpendie-
ularly into the sea.  But its edge ex-
tonded away on either side for an im-
mense distance.  Tts edge ought to be
called o const, 8o extroordinary was
its extent, On the other band, be-
hind me it ascended far into the air,

Not all at once or abruptly, but by a

sories of terrnces, until at last fur
away its lofty sumnit seemed to touch
the clonds. The terraces  were
regulir bnd even, At intcavals ulong
the nseent arose towers and pinnacles,
and apon the topmost point o viast
spire of glittering ice shot up straight
inlo the skivs for ot least a bundred
feet, it looked
like some glorious city, some magnifi-
cent capital such ax we read of in the
funtastie story of the Arabian dream-

Seen from a distance

or.

Alag! to me there was no time for
adwiration or wonder, Al this I took
in at a giance. T gquickly returned to
myself.

I was ehilled through, Fortunately
I had slept that night with my elothes
on, or it wonld have been worse for
me.  As it was, my hands and feet
were perfectly numb.

I rubbed my hands violently, struck
and beat them, aud at the sume time
ran up and down, stamping my feet.
The violent exertion hrmlgh! warmth
into my system. My huuds began at
length to hiave something like seusa-
tion, but my fect were frozen.

I began to think now with greater
despuir upon my situation,

There was no hope for me !

I could see all around. Not n sail
was upon the vast expanse. Yot on
It was hLid-
den by the lofty island of ice.

In a woment my resolution was
formed,

1 will go there,
can but die.
perish slowly.  To go there will be to
sevk a chance for life.  Moreover, it
will distract my thoughts, which here
will drive me mad. I will go.’

Aund go I did. T set forth boldly,
nud mounted terrace after terraee as 1
went along on o journey

one side T could notsee.

I snid, alond. 1
To stay here will be to

such a8 no
mndertaken—
Buoyed up by the dear I|||[l1' of lite, 1

went bray I'I‘\' o,

mortul man has ever

Deep chasing itercopted me—awful
My foot-
stop disturbed inunense mosses of ice,
which enme [?l'nlillillg duwn, yut still I

precipices rose befure me.

went on,
Whiat will not hope wake & tan do*
(n! on! Nearer! nearer! Aund
now the summit is near, Tt is gained !
Thoere, at last, T stand at the foot of a
lofty pinnuele—alone on my vast ice-
berg !
Alone !
ocean ¥
Never before was the presence of
wan 8o dear to his despairing fellow,
There, not a mile from me, was the
form of an ocean steamer, slowly
passing by on the course toward Amer-
ica. I saw the tumult, the hurry, the
thronging, the confusion,
1 wax soen,
The stenmer hove to,

Oh, what is that upon the

A boat was
let down, and in a short time ecawme in
hail, T pointed to the other side of
the island.

Back agnin T went—rejoicing—
praying—singing with joy and grati-
tud-,

I was saved !

A jump iuto the sea, and I was
canght and taken into the boat aud to
the stoamer,

T am a saved man—and an artificial
foot which T now am compelled to yse
cver reminds me of my fearful adven-
tuare,

Grandpa's Waich.
Mischief was in little Tom's eye.-
Migchief in his Land; wherever he
went something happened.  The eream
was spilt in the pantry the jelly jars
overset,  Mammp's  vases  broken;
grandpa's eaps tied upon old Carlo’s

head, and tin pans to the eat’s tail.
The prettiest flowers were torn up
by the roots ; the old rose plucked.
The morning's paper made into a
kite, and valuables generally demolish-
ed or ruined. Yet Tom was the pet
of the house, and was never seolded
long for his worst tricks and capers,
If he had been, pechaps that which
came to pass at last would never have

‘oocurred.  Perhaps old Grandps Or-

chard, going into his room one day,
would not have found his wemderful
watch—costly, elegant, aud precious
a8 8 keepsako—being neatly picked to
picces by master Tom. That was too
much to bear,  Tom's onrs wero boxed
to begin with, and grandpa declared
that whatever happened, Tom must be
pimishod at last.

|up in his room and wept,

l’oll t,loally Democratic.
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mother, who bad been Fanny Ore lmrd ] told my mother.
| put me to bed

and venerated

But

before her wmarringe,
hoth her father and his watol.
we can't whip the boy.'

iNo, said Pa. ‘Some other means
must be devised.

‘Bhut him in a closet,” kaid grandpa.

Oh ) eried ma.  Then :u.'»]llin.‘hvillg
— T suppose it must be done, poor
child.'

Now a sound whipping would have
done the child good.  But Tom was a
superstitious child, and dreaded the
durk most wofully. The ghost he had
.'l]\ﬂl}'ﬂ l'!]lt'ulmi to se¢ come to him
probably in that murky closet, for at
the end of un hour he wes taken out
in a fit, coused by his terror, It wos
a terrible time for that little house
hold. Tom was put to bed and a
dovtor sent for,

Girandfather Ovehard shut himself
aud bie
For his
and this

dunghter almost lated hLim,
gake she had punished Tom,
wos the end.

Alns! worse wns to come. The lit
tle head nevor lifted from the pillow.
It was eertain to have happened some
doetor The child
could not have lived to grow up, he

time, the sidd,
was dying.

Inn week he was dond, and ths
mother and futher in their self reproach
heaped doubld reproaches on the old
man, who bore them all in silence.

All the I'l‘]ll'lrrl.l'hf'ﬁ woere of no Il\':li].
however. The litile creature lay in
his eoffin, and Grandfathor Orehnrd
was to leave his donghter’s iome on
the day after the funerak

It was midnight, The mother kat
alone in the room, with her dead ehild.
It was not vory light and the eurtains
of the window dropped over her. To
room would have
Home one did enter,

one entering, the
seemed empty,
on tip-toe,  The weeping woman did
look. Tt was her father. Tis fave
wis wet with tears. Tn his hand I
earried somothing, glittering in the
feeble rays of the lamp on the mantle,

He bent over the coffin,

‘Grandpa's Tomimy!" he monned,
with his fochle old voice. ‘O, my
protty ehild! My pretty, mnrdered
child! 11l be the next—I'1 be the
next, 1 hope!  But 1 never thought
to see this sight.’

Then he seemed to move the little
form—to be busy about it, somehow,

The mother stepped forward, and
looked, unseen,

The old wan had lifted up the head
of the dead child, and beneath the
little lnee-trimmed pillow was Liding
away his watch. The watch now in
order again, as before the child's fin-
gers bad been busy with it, The only
thing of value the poor old man pos.
sossed.

The mother saw, and was softened,

She came closer to the old man, and
called him by his familinr nawme ;

‘Father—doear futher !'

Then shednid upon lis breast, weep-
ing, and the two were reconciled.

But she made no effort to prevent
the accomplishment of the old mun's
wish, and the wateh, which had been
the eause of the child’s death, if any
earthly thing were actunlly the cause
of it, was buried with Liwm,

A Very Smnll Boy's Composi-

tion—Subjecs, “Girls."

I don't like givls,  Girls ix different
from what boys is.  Girls don't play
marbles, and also don't play hookey.
I played hookey onve, aud got whip-
ped for it.  Girls sometimes gets
whipped, but not so much as boys;
their clothes ain't #o well suited for
it; that is the reason, T sappose. 1
never sees girls play hase ball, but
they say thoy do in Boston, There
is pleuty of girls in Boston and big
organs'  Last year, when T was young,
the tencher made me set with the girls
because T was nanghty. Ieried. Big
boys like girls better than little boys.
I went on a sleighride one night, with
sister Nonoy and Tom Sykes. We
were going to New Hartford, and
when we got up by Pegg's tavern, Tom
asked me to look in the bottom of the
sleigh for hix whip ; while I was look-
ing he fired off a torpedo. T asked
him if ho had any more torpedoes, and
he said mo, but ho fired off another

when I wasn't looking. Girls don't |

like to have men kiss them ; they al-
ways say ‘dou’t.' If they wasn't fools
they would turn their heads the other
way, but they never do that. [ saw

T wnppose he mast,’ sobbed Tom's | Tom kiss Nancy ouce, and I went and

Then my mother
When 2 gir] takes out
lier handkerehief in the street to wipé
her nose, the young men who earn @
living by standing in front of the Pind
block always wipe their noses at the
sanic time if they see her.  Girly got
married sometimes, but not always.—
Those that don't ger murried don't
want to.  When they get married they
have n wedding cake. [ like wedding
cake, but Kdon't see any fun in getting
married, especially to a gir!

Canght in his Own Trap

Joe Phillips was an awful story-tel
ler. When o stranger enfie to his
tavern, if e appesred at sl eredal-
s, old Joe would talk a long yarn to
gome of his villuge adquaintance, but
talk at the stranger. A short time
sinee, o strunger came into his bar-
room with rod, line, and other fishing
paraphernnlia, Joo scized o
,and startled Lim 11‘\’ the Yues-
hion— -

‘Did you hear about that hig fah
Colopel P— caught to-day, in the
river ¥

Stranger pricked up his enrs

when

friend

anid I.I'in'in!.

‘Biggest stargeon ever canght any

where,” eontinued Joe
You don’t say !" said feiend.
“Yes,' said Joe, ‘when T oame away

he hadn't canght all of him, though
he had abont six foet of Lim ashore !
gaid fricud ; ‘how wucl

did ke weigh *'

‘Gracions I

said Joe,
muade npine

“Three nndred pounds,’
with decision, ‘And he
Imrrikln of ni] ¥

‘Nint barrels of oil?
stranger, advancing ; ‘did you say i
barrels ¥

Yeu,! said Jo W,
baverels ;
sief

m- uired un

fiereely. T suid niué
is that anything strange;

‘O no, beg pu.r[lun_' smid strangoer|
mwusingly, ‘on'y I wad tlliilirh'._-;_f it a lit.
tle singular thint vou ecould extract
iw.-m_-. sevon handred pounds of il
from three hundred of fish " and gath.
ering up his fishing nrensils, left. Jod
hasu't told a story since.

Awtul Sleepy.

“Clerk,’ said a toll Kentuckian ton
hotel-official, *this young woman and
me have elopefl.  Have ye any war:
ryn’ facilities around here !

The clerk replied in the sfirnistive,
and the two were ‘spliceil” in less than
an hout,  The bridegroom was' ovi
dently not yot eatisfied, and lingered
aronnd the hotel-book.

‘Clerk, said he, eonfidentinlly, at
length, ‘hadn’t you befter change the
register, and give us one room, now
we're married ¥

It already done, replied the elerk,
‘you'r both marked for the éame room.'

‘Well, elerk, replied the Kentucki-
an, quickly, ‘won’t you just show me
up, then, for U'm pwful sleepy I

The Now Orleans Proayune’s loeal
editor relates the following touching
incident:  In the Police Conrt an old
veteran was arraigned for sleeping in
the square.  He had frequently been
found before in the same condition, and
remonstrances secwed to bave no eft
feet in inducing him to ubandon the
practice, - The Court, thercfore, de-
termined to deal rigidly with him,
and to this end inqiired by he per-
gisted in this otirse, .

‘Becapse I bave nowhere clse to
dleep

‘Can’t you come to the station ¥

‘I don't like to."

‘Why ¥

‘1 find to much bad company there.’

‘You mean the prisoners ¥

‘No, sir)]

“Who then ¥

‘The other people who come there.
They insult me.”

‘How ¥

‘They want to make a policeman
out of me.'

‘Madam, uul # cross tempered phy
sician to n patient, if women were ad-
mitted to Paradice, thoeir tongues
would make it purgatory.’
phiysicinns, if allowed to pract
replied the lady, "}‘h[ o make h‘

1o

o desert.’

‘And some

e
i e s -

.-

o
. p——




